aed 


BAREFOOT GEN 


THE NEVER-ENDING WAR 


VOLUME FIVE 


Barefoot Gen is the powerful, tragic, autobiographical atary of 
the bombing of Hiroshima and its aftermath, seen through thie 
eyes of the artist as a young boy growing up ii Japan The 
honest portrayal of emotions and experiences speaks ta ohiiien 
and adults everywhere. Barefoot Gen serves as & ferniiiier of 
the suffering war brings to innocent people, and a8 @ Wie 
documentation of an especially horrible source of sufferiig. tie 
atomic bomb. This is part five of a ten-part series. 


"Gen effectively bears witness to one of the central horrara Of aut tie 
Give yourself over to... this extraordinary book; get used (6 (ane Hewy 
eyed faces and the unfamiliar story-telling conventions of Japanese 


manga (comix to us). This vivid and harrowing story will tien tin © 

radioactive crater in your memory that will never let you forget | (an is 

one of those very few comix that actually pulls off the essential maul 
trick... those little marks on paper come to fully realized life." 

Art Spiegelman, Gartoaniat 

Winner of the Pulitzer Prize far Mane 


"..some of the best comics ever done... Nakazawa, |'m sufe Will te 
considered one of the great comic artists of this century, becasue ie tells 
the truth in a plain, straightforward way, filled with real human fealiige ” 

R. Crumb, cartooriet 


"Nakazawa's graphic presentation of what it was like to survive the 
bombing of Hiroshima should be required reading for all olives 
beginning with the President. Perhaps then we might gain the maltifily i 


stop such madness." 
. Hunter and Amory Layilis 


Friends of the t aril 


adnue 
| ISBN-13: 978-0-H6710 000 8 


Memoir/History www.lastgasp.com 9 "780867"194 


DMDZD>jIDON 


LAST GASP 


BAREFOOT GEN 


‘ME NEVER-ENDING WAR 


VOLUME FIVE 


Keiji 
Nakazawa 


BAREFOOT GEN 


VOLUME FIVE: 
THE NEVER-ENDING WAR 


KEIJI NAKAZAWA 


Translated by Project Gen 


LAST GASP OF SAN FRANCISCO 


Published by Last Gasp of San Francisco 
777 Florida Street, San Francisco, California, 94110 
www.lastgasp.com 


First serialized under the title Hadashi no Gen in Japan 1975. 
10987654321 


ISBN-13: 978-0-86719-596-5 


© Keiji Nakazawa 2007 
Introduction © Steven Okazaki 2007 


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmit- 
ted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including 
photocopying, recording, xerography, scanning, or any information 
storage or retrieval system now available or developed in the future, 
without prior written permission from the publisher. 


Translation by Project Gen 


Volume 5 Translators: Joanne Higashi, Kiyoko Nishita, 
George Stenson, Michiko Tanaka 


Project Gen Volunteers: Namie Asazuma, Michael Gordon, Kyoko 
Honda, Yukari Kimura, Nobutoshi Kohara, Nante Kotta, Kazuko Yamada 


Edited by Alan Gleason and Colin Turner 


Production: Colin Turner 
Layout: Chris Long 


Printed in China by Prolong Press Ltd. 


Forever Changed 


Steven Okazaki 


When Americans talk about Hiroshima and Nagasaki, it 
usually turns into an unpleasant, irresolvable argument 
about the decision to drop the bombs. The people who 
feel it was justified back up their opinion not with facts, 
but more opinions -- that the Japanese were set to fight 
to their last bamboo stick; that Japan’s inhumanity in 
Nanking and elsewhere justified the inhumanity of the 
atomic bomb; that tens of thousands, no, hundreds, no, 
a million, no, ten million lives were saved. This need to 
deny, minimize or justify the horror dominates the dis- 
course.\,The discussion rarely gets around to what actu- 
ally happened. 


When Japanese talk about Hiroshima and Nagasaki, the 
story starts on the morning of August 6, disconnecting 
the bombings from the rest of the war, as if they were 
completely innocent victims, not conscious participants 
and aggressors. And when they speak of the hibakusha, 
the survivors of the bombings, they often use a reverent 
tone, signifying that the hibakusha are special, somehow 
different, physically or spiritually, not like us. But being dif- 
ferent, separate from the whole, makes most Japanese 
uncomfortable so the hibakusha are treated as pariah. 


In different ways, both sides have tried to silence the hi- 
bakusha. 


| read John Hersey’s book, saw the powerful photographs 
by Hajime Miyatake and Yosuke Yamahata, watched the 
shocking archival footage in Hiroshima Mon Amour, and 
knew it was devastating and horrible. But it still felt like 
history, distant and disconnected from the world | lived 
in. There were also boring, didactic accounts from sci- 
entists, military personnel, politicians and historians. 
But there was little or nothing from the people who were 


there, the people who looked up when they heard the 
B-29, and whose lives were, from that moment on, for- 
ever changed. 


Barefoot Gen, which first appeared in Japanese in 1972 
and in English in 1978, was a revelation. It changed my 
understanding of Hiroshima. It made it real, human, un- 
avoidable. It exposed the disturbing things that no one 
had openly discussed before -- the zealotry of the nation- 
alists, the oppression of dissenters, the terrible treatment 
of Koreans, the cruel prejudice against the hibakusha by 
other Japanese. And Keiji Nakazawa’s voice was not 
gentle and poetic, stereotypically Japanese. It was loud, 
clear, direct and angry. “I saw it!” he proclaimed. 


Nakazawa’s groundbreaking comic book series made a 
difficult, controversial subject accessible and real to any- 
one who could read. | wonder, did his publisher know 
what he was doing when he encouraged the young car- 
toonist to tell his story, in detail, before, during and after 
the bombing? Did he know how fearless, arrogant and 
honest Nakazawa would be? Did he have any idea of its 
potential impact, to move and inspire people around the 
world? 


| read Barefoot Gen for the first time in 1980 and it 
changed my life. It excited me and inspired me to play a 
part in helping tell the story of Hiroshima and Nagasaki. 


(Steven Okazaki is an Academy Award-winning film- 
maker who has made several films about the hibaku- 
sha, beginning with Survivors (1982). Keiji Nakazawa 
appears in his Academy Award-nominated The Mush- 
room Club (2005), a personal film about the city and 
people of Hiroshima, and White Light/Black Rain: The 
Destruction of Hiroshima and Nagasaki (2007), which 
tells the story of the bombings through interviews with 
fourteen hibakusha.) 
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Hiroshima, 
December 


Moonlight Monday, 


™ fire on Tuesday, water 
uae on Wednesday, thirsty 
mister Thursday, fried 
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weirdo! Let - 
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Brrl It's cold! This 20- ‘ 
minute walk from the 
bathhouse leaves me 

colder than I was before }©& 
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= (\_ If we don't 


What's with her? 

Why's she playing 

in the schoolyard 
alone so late 


WHY Ze 
WY, The bomb burned 
this place so bad, 
it'll take years to 
turn it back into 
areal school. 


What a dummy! 
What a waste of time! 
Boy was she ever 
strange... 


Crapamori! | it! There's no 

Quit leaning room. I'm 
squashed in 
the middle. 
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You moron! You 
always lean on me. 
Are you some 
kind of spaz? 
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kawa Primary School 


Shut up! The 
name is Amamori! 
Don't get snotty 
just ‘cuz you're 
not bald anymore. 


Nakaoka said I 
was crowding him, 
band he called 
me a spaz. 


Even if it's crowded, there's no 
use whining. Hurry up and write your 
essays. The bomb burned down the 

whole school, there's nothing we can 
do about it... Can't you understand 


One more © 
quarrel and 
I'll have you 

two standing, 


an American 
~_» B-29 flew over 
Hiroshima... 
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My Family by Gen Nakaoka, 
There used to be seven people in my family. 
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When the 2Z Z 
bomb exploded, 
it gave out a 
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The bomb's blast and 
heat and radiation 
destroyed the city 

of Hiroshima and 
burned all the 
people there. 


22 y 


The blast drove 


People looked 
bits of glass 


like ghosts 
with their 
melted skin 
hanging of f 
them. if 


into people's Aas} 
bodies, causing 5 <> } 


beam is too 
heavy... it 
won't budge. 


Kimie, run 
laway with Gen! 2s 
Otherwise 


We did all we 
could to save 


the rest of 
the family. 
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Mama, the 
house is 
on fire! 


fe. 


I can't just leave you and 
my darling Eiko and Shinji. 
I won't leave you. I'll die 


Nonsense! You have to take care of 
Gen, and Akira, who's out in the 
country, and Koji in the Navy, and 
the child who's still in your belly! 
<\ It's your duty! 


ve No! No! I don't 

g want to leave 

you and Eiko 
and Shinji! 


mother and run,Q 
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Waah! Mama, it's so hot! 
The fire's burning my feet! 
Please, get us out of here! 


Waah! Waah! = 
Shinji, there's ‘\ Stupid Gen! 
nothing I can oN Genl 
es “i 


Waah! Gen! Are 
you gonna run 
away and leave 


Gen! Please, please, take 
your mother and run! Gen, 
don't you hear what your 
father is telling you? 


Kimie, you fool! 
Take Gen and 


run, now! 


Sob... Okay, 
Papa. I'll go! 


My husband is 
burning, Eiko is 
burning, Shinji 

is burning... 


We escaped with =~” 
the help of Mr. — -% 
Pak, a Korean man De, a 
who lived behind /' 
our house.  /p 


whirlpool of fire, and . 
everybody and everything 


Let go of me! 
Let go of me! 
I'd rather 
die with my 
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— The people who jumped “& 

—-into the river to escape the _ 
fire were too badly burned -= @& 

» to swim. They drowned one 

_ after the other and the |. = 

“s~ river was filled with 35 
= dead bodies. 


Because of the 
shock, my 
mother gave 
birth in the | 

middle of ( 
the road. 


People who managed to escape 
the fire died anyway, begging, 
“Water! Water!" There were 
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wl Under the 


a single atomic bomb, | it» 
thousands of people "ip 

died in the blink jf 
ofaneye. ,, ith 


made the bodies -=. 
rot quickly,and ~ 
they became = 
filled with _ — ~ 
maggots. -= 
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Hiroshima was now a 
desert that stretched as 
far as the eye could see. | 

The only moving things 


burning bodies and 


== — ae the flies. 


.~People who arrived later to look 
-- for relatives, and the soldiers who 
-. came to dispose of the bodies, 
got sick from the radiation. 
Many died after getting 
terrible diarrhea or 
vomiting blood. 


Our house burned 
down and we lost 
everything. We went 
to stay with some 
people we knew, 

\ = 


On August 15, Ss My baby sister Our family was | }/ ie xe Sometimes I 


1945, Japan N A) Tomoko, who was : reduced to four. Pi tH think of my 
surrendered N H born the day of = \ Every day is tough, |". & Bi’ father, who 
and my older the bomb, died : o 7 S \\ but Mom and Koji | |: L, “loved wheat. 
brothers, Koji Ww j | of malnutrition Cy; \ are working as oS by 
and Akira, came @7t. nally | before ov hard as they can. 
back home. 1 
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I thought my 


heart would Gen, be like a 


stalk of wheat. A & and no matter often it's 
It puts out , Vie N =} trampled, it grows up 
green shoots \\ \Y (q¥~< straight and tall, and 
in the harsh z rN a bears fruit. 


winter... ey 


Then I became friends Hil But one day Ryuta It has been two 
with Ryuta. He looked a ! } skilled a man at years since the 
just like my little A%,*% —_ the black market, A-bomb fell. The 
brother Shinji, [Gs and we haven't FE hair grew back 
seen him since. é : on my head. I'm in 
5 the fourth grade 
now. No matter 


be, I'm never going 
to give up. The end. 


Now we live in CEE : i 
made Ryuta a shack that > he ny Cepia 
oA orphan. 5 we built on in class 
and I worry top of th 
me worn a} & p of the What nerve! 


rubble. 
I want to 
see him 
again. 
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Oh he's You wouldn't 
crying understand how I 
That's feel, you dumb 


a laugh! 


We don't need shabby 
street urchins like you 
hanging around the 
school! Go away! 
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Hey Teach. Go 
ahead and repeat 


what you just said. f , 


you think 
you're 
doing? Stop! 


You called us 
shabby street 
urchins who 
shouldn't hang 
around, didn't 


I said, repeat 

what you just 

said! You got 
a hearing 
problem? 


If your ears 
are so bad, I 
guess we'd 
better cut 


You stuck-up 
jerk! We'll 
make you pay 
for that! 


Yipe! Stop You think we 
it! I'll call could survive 
if we were 
c scared of 
\ac Cc 
h. = Ee = a 
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Now, how're 
we gonna make 


Too late to stop. You 
said the one thing we 
really hate to hear. 


That's 
Ryuta, 
isn't it! 


Gen! It's 
Gen! I don't 
believe it! 


Hurray! You 
guys are all 
together? I 

missed youl 


blockhead! You 
know how hard 
I looked for 


We were worried 
about you! You c<"f 

never came <4 
back after wig 


Mitsugi at the,” 9 


Wow! I never 
expected to 
find you at 


Gen, let's go 
have a drink 
to celebrate 
our reunion! 


I'm not a dimwit 
like you, so Ti 
don't need to 

study. 
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Phew, Nakaoka 
saved my skin! 
to think of 
where that little 
fool's headed. _4 


Ryuta, what 
are you saying 
to our 

teacher? 


That's the girl 


who was playing 

in the school- 

yard late at Vj 
night! 


From now on, be 
careful how you 
talk to mel 
Understand? 


Uh, like 
working as 
lookouts at 

gambling 


o 
We also keep 
busy doing What 
different 
jobs for 
the Family. 


I can't say 
this too loud, 
but I'm also 

a dip. __ 
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Gen, aren't you 
missing 
something? 


Katsuko, 
let's get 
out our 
best stuff 


of the Youth 
Division of 


The Okauchi YW 
Family? You & yeah we hel You guys are pickpockets? 
mean the R olit in th ish That's terrible. Ryuta, you're 
gangster Ay not going to get anywhere 
doing stupid stuff like picking 
a pockets! 


Th 
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talk like 
an idiot, 


AZ 
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There's notasoulinthe ¥ 
world to help us. There's 
nothing else we can do. 
You're lucky! You have your 
mother and your big —- By 


Our families all died in the 
bombing. We have no one to 
take care of us. How can we 
survive if we're not willing 
to do bad things? 


brothers! >-{s 
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So this is the kind 
of tasty stuff 
Americans eat. No 
wonder Japan lost 
the war! 
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Ha ha ha! 
Life is good! 


and we'll give you = 
good things to 
eat from the 
black market. 


Help yourself, 
Gen. It's 
American coffee 

N | and biscuits. 

They're great! 


What are you 
doing? That's 
my textbook! 


T hate you. 
Go home! 
Go home! 


the world ( 
did you 
do that? 


wrecked 
it! 


Ryuta, I... I just 
want to go to 
school like 
other kids. 4 


Katsuko, why 
are you talking 
like that to my 
special guest? 


If my father and 
mother hadn't died 
in the bomb, I 
could go to school. 
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Katsuko! I 
I hate you for told you to 
going to school! give it up! 
I'm so jealous!! Didn't you 


Gen, please forgive 
her. She's so 
messed up we 

don't know what 


; At night she goes out 
- ah tit to the school where 
a na F Ee eee 
y . & the bomb fell, and 
It's made her plays there by herself. 


She always 
stays inside 4 
during the } 


So that's why 
she was playing 
in the schoolyard 
at night... 


Ni 


So cut her 
some slack, 
okay, Gen? 


Donguri, Musubi and T would to see some classes, too. 
be in third grade. We wanted So we went to takealook KK 
to see what school looks like. at your school. 
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But that teacher acted 
like a jerk, and we ended 


up just getting 
pissed off. , ) 
=) a 
A St ~s = a 


Hey, I'm sorry 
T hit you. 
Forgive me, 


A little while ago you made 
a face when you saw my 
burns. You're just making 
fun of me! 


I don't trust 
anyone. 


So these are your 
burns? These are 
nothing. The day the 
bomb fell, I saw lots gj 
_of people who were 

way worse 
than you. 
an | 


Do us both a favor 
and trust me! Cheer 
up! Be proud of 
yourself! 


that bomb keep 
you down. I'm 
gonna keep on 
fighting too, 


Katsuko, pipe \ ’ 
down! Quit >) B || Pe As afi d 
: dy! y- aes joboady ever licke 
crying already \ my burns before. 


You mean you're 
crying ‘cuz you're 
happy? Good, 
then I'll lick 


you some more. 


Hey, 
gramps! 


Don't bring \_ 2 \ I-I'm 


anybody here ; fa 
Pin 


pretty, 
the ASE 


sorry, 


a) SN NN Gramps, you know 
RS who keeps things safe 
around here so you 

can sell your wares, 
don't you? 


They seem to 
be ina really 


are you 


guys 
going? 


SSS [ul 
pairs 


Thid looke bad. T've I'm able to do my Well, well, as| | Okay, hand 
ye oe got a feeling Ryuta I've gotta business thanks to long as you | jover today's 
each me what ond Kis friends ar® do you and the rest understand | |protection 
you learned at something... of the Uchiyama that's how 


getting mixed up in 


school -- like : 
something really 


something... it is, fine. 


Keep up the good + Even in 
work, old man. the rain, 
We're behind ‘ the can- 
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because he 
always carries 
a stick of 


look at the man 
in the middle, 
and remember 
his face! 
—— 
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You idiots! 


What a hopeless 


bu 
wh 


nch! Use your 
ole body when 
you shoot! 


Do it again, 
just like I 
taught you. 
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Ryuzo's been messing 

around on our turf. 
We can't let him 

get away with that. 

You'll take care of 
him for us. 


what is it 
you want 
us to do? 


S-sir, please 
don't make us 
do this. We're 

scared. 


After you were orphaned by the TFT hadnt talon 
bomb, who gave all of you food wees you in, you'd all 
? i ; \\_\) : 
and shelter? You think we re i hase stam te 
giving you free food out of 
the goodness of our hearts?! 


to kill the " je \ Show some 
uy I just \Oa— gratitude 

howed p = and do what 
T tell you! 


C-couldn't Idiot! If we Ryuzo's a pain in the 


you kill him 


if could've, we ass, but he's very 
yourself, 


would've careful and never 
wiped him out gives us an opening. 
long ago. 


That's why I chose you. He'd Ryuta, take out Ryuzo 
never imagine that little brats and make yourself a man! 
like you would kill him, so he'll You've already killed 


be off his guard. once, haven't you? 


If you do a good job U4 
of whacking Ryuzo, A 
we'll make you all 4% 

executives in the ZZ 
Okauchi Family. _ 


you can be executives in it. 
Sounds good, no? 


Practice hard, 
boys! Later I'll § 
treat you to a real 
feast, so we can 
celebrate 
in advance. 


That's right. 
You'll have lots of 
underlings to boss 

around. 


Hee hee hee! Ryuta, 
we can become 
‘zecutives. That 
would be great! 


Snort! Are you 
kidding? Those 


really promise\ 


to make brats are like 
those kids bullets. Once 
executives? 4 | they fly out of 


the gun, they 
don't come 
back. 
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These A-bomb orphans 
make the perfect cannon 
fodder. No mess to clean 
up afterward, just go out 
and find a new bunch 


Ahem! ve Tt will bea 
Tomorrow the | joyous day 
| Emperor will jfor the 


a visit to 
Hiroshima. 


I want everyone to make a 
Rising Sun flag at home and 
bring it so we can wave 

flags when we greet him. 


JHA 


the war. Thanks to | 
him, cities allover ‘* 
Japan were burned to 


the ground, and 


Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki were 


\ ee aah 
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What "joyous 
day" is he 
talking about? 
Our teacher is 
really dumb. 


Why should we 
have to welcome 
him as if we're 

grateful? 


the death of my father 
and countless other 
people, and for the 


PAK misery his war 
ALLAN is still causing! 


mM Ie, 


ee 


We Japanese 

don't think I expected 
enough about more from 
what we did B® \ our teacher. 
in the war_@ 


The Emperor 
really has some 
nerve showing 
his face in 


I'll skip 
school 
tomorrow -- 
it's too 
stupid! 


There's so many 
bodies still 
buried here, 


Hiroshima... 
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If I were him, 
I'd be too 
ashamed to 
even leave 
his house. 


Ahhh, I'm 
hungry. Isn't 
there any- 

thing to 


I wonder 
what 
Ryuta is 


Sey 
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Hey, Emperor! 
You oughta bring 
me some rice to 

make up for 
what you've 


worried 
about him. 
I've gotta 

help him 


won't get our 
monthly salary 
again this 


This is too 
much. We 

don't have 
any food 


i 


i ¢ Oh no! That 


it looks like we 


it... otherwise 
my whole family any point in 
will starve. _/\ continuing 
to work. 


will make 
( three months 


with no pay! 
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T was planning on 
going to buy food 
with my salary 
tomorrow. 


T ran all over 
town trying 
to collect 


For the time 
being, here's 
720 yen as 
three days’ 


A 


Prices have 


I really want \ been so awfully 


to pay you, 
but I can't. 


I want to at least The bomb was awful 
let my children enough, but life hasn + 
eat their fill. gotten any easier 
T hate this since, no matter how 
: hard we work. 


high lately. ) 


Yep. That bum; 
he always skips 
town when 


= 
SO 


Dammit, I 
thought I 
would get 
paid today. 


was counting on 
my salary. This 
is going to be 


Thanks to the 
student mobili- 
zation, I learned 
welding and got 

a job at this B 
iron works. 


But the way 
it's been 
going, it 


BS) 


tell Koji 
either... 


Oa 


OY) 


Hey Gen, ~{ You oughta 

where've come home 

youbeen ¢ z right away 
hiding? 


plant radishes and 

wheat, we're gonna \’; 
starve to death. Don't), 
you understand? _ 
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” Whoa! I One. two 
found a three, four, * daa I've dal What?! Did 
gota ‘ you see him? 


problem. 


" If I were rich, I 
Ryuta's been could take Ryuta and 
hanging out with /Xy—) | his friends away 
the Okauchi f “J | from the gangsters 
Family? NS te and protect them. 
a: eee 
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Bury ‘emina Yeah, I guess so. 
field later, and | And while I'm at it, 
chant prayers for /\I'll pray for ‘em to 
the souls. You're / A fill up the field 
good at that. ~ “lle a good crop 


No matter where 
you look, you can 
find the bones of 


Ga There's nothing we 
fs==-can do. Ryuta's got 


Akira, I'm 
really 
worried 
about him. 


in the bomb, <== them 
=A all? 


We can't even 

feed ourselves, 
how can we 
worry about 
somebody 


Are you saying 

you don't care 

what happens 
to Ryuta? 


Gen, you look 
down. What's 
wrong? 


I hate people 
who give up and 
say there's 
N\ nothing to be 


Why do you say 
there's nothing 
we can do? We 

gotta think of 


something! 3: aw done! 


When there's 

ot t talk ) / nothing we can 

igtome, \j/ f 
you moron! : e 
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T always People lost 
thought it their sons 
was so or their 
strange... + Bar fathers in 


. the war... 


(NDAs 
So many people wer = ee aw But they all just 
Bs FSS give up ae ao 
“There's nothing 
we can do." They 
don't look at 
“\ what's really 
~ going on. 


and everyone's 
still suffering 
so much... 


There are people who are to 
blame for starting the war! 
And people who cooperated 
with them, who are living the 
good life now! Somebody's 
to blame for dropping the 
atomic bomb! 2 


Didn't Papa tell us? How they started 
the war so a handful of rich people 
could profit, and said it's for the 
sake of the nation and the Emperor? 
The war that's caused us and Ryuta 

so much hardship... 


| i G po = 
RS a (| SAS 
eu) We have to pound 
re eh > those culprits so 
o> they can never 
—_ cause us so much 
4 Oo 1c) E ul pain again. 
} « = ht \j 
Al L2 i 
(Gir, 
They'll and we'll just eS If a person 
wales the cry and say, ay steals, the 
Oh well, we police arrest 
can't do any- : : him, don't 
\thing about | ‘ai 


ite, 


giving up Q 
and saying to be that Sh fool and 
kind of a i 4 an idiot! 
whiner. 3 i 


Shut up. We That's why we \ \ WHINE 
can't do have to think | i ; as 


anything about about it a ae i TINIAN 
it, I said! ~*9_ really hard! ] 35 ) a a oe ge 
2 | IN : 


AN 


Don't bea 
quitter who S TG | | 
says there's i is okay to leave 
nothing to be 1! 4 it up to 
i | ~ Donguri... 


Yeah, he's really 
into it. He said 
he wants to do 

it alone. 
nothing we 
can do! 


He's getting = D I think you're 
to be more Ss ge, (S cool, Mr. Mitey. 
and more like a” -s Let me give your 
our stubborn Bi y : 
old Papa.. 


Please! 


\ Ha ha ha, 
T always thought what a 
I'd like to work flatterer! 
What's 


You did it, A= 
Donguril “4 


your name, 


you're so 
keen to shine 


Donguri? 
Okay, I'll 
remember 
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It hurts, Musubi, 2 
Ryuta! I can't! | Katsukol 
stand up! I Hurry up 
can't see and help! 
anything! 


Donguri, 
don't die! 
b, Don't die! 
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-Katsuko! 
O==.. 


— 


Musubil 
It hurts, 
it hurts 


R-Ryuta! 
It hurts, 
it hurts! 


Dongur'i! 
Hang on! 2 


You shot him. 
You had to 
go and shoot 
Donguri! 


What a nightmare! 
I dreamed that Ryuta and | Tomorrow I'll go to 
his friends were killed. Ryuta's place and 
I sure hope Ryuta's okay. gn Make him quit the 
YJ gang. I'll make him 


Hey, you hear \ |i” T heard that They say the 
what happened? \Ii\_ one of the police've been 


Those gangsters/= / Uchiyama gang\/ looking for the 
went at it again bosses was _/\ culprit but they 


: Kited es been 


yesterday. 


If they get into a What a hassle. 
s Those hoodlums 

end up being = seem to get into 
caughtinthe FSS @ fights just about 


er 


Se) 
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Huh? They told you they'd let eas 
you be executives? So the What a stupid = We had 
dream I had last night was true. H{ no choice. 
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Sign: Bomb Bar 


Sob... Donguri was crying "It hurts, 

it hurts!" when he died. I feel so bad 
for him. Ever since the bomb, we've 
been buddies who always helped each 


a 
Ryuta, Musubi, Run away W-we don't 
you guysare A from here! sa have any- 


next in line to Quit the where to go. 


Everybody 
come to 
my house. 


rs EN 


If Masa finds us, there'll be 
trouble for you and your Mom. 
We don't have any choice. 
There's nothing we can do. 


uN) 

) Don't give up! We 
have to keep yy 

s trying, even if we 7 
Prem canonly make c— 


SAP ai: 
1 eS) things better a 
a oh little at a time. 


We don't care 
what happens 
to us anymore. 
Leave us alone. 


Ryuta, 
geta 
grip on 


Waah! Gen, I'm so 
scared! I don't want 
to die like Donguri! 


You've gotta run, you've 
gotta get out of here. 
No matter what happens, 

I'll protect you all. 


te 
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Okay, let's bury lee Good idea! That'll 


him there, make Donguri 


where his : 
house used happy, to be with 


Katsuko, 
get every- , 
thing ready, 


his Dad and Mom. 


Where was 
Donguri when 


We'll bury 
him some- 


J he was in 
the bomb fell? £ 


Kamiya- 


SSIES, 
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Let's sing, ‘qj 


everybody! 
Let's cheer 


(Bs eis 


friends are 
dying off one 
at a time. 


this, I 
hate it! 


Oh once upon a time there 
was a mountain, a little 
mountain near a grove 

of oaks... 


Everyone give 
your flag a good 
wave! The 
Emperor has 

arrived! 
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On December 7, 1947, the Emperor b 3 


paid a formal visit to Hiroshima. \ ia 
yar 


We. 


OR 
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The people of the city lined up for 
hours. Along the Emperor's route, 
past ruins still echoing with the , 
cries of those who suffered and _}\ 
died from the atomic bomb, “=~ 
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Damn! What do they mean, "Banzai"? 
Because of the war, because of the 
bomb, Donguri became an orphan 
and died on the street today like a 

stray dog... 


The war isn't 
over yet! It's 
still going on 


Don't you 
forget! 
Don't you 
forget! 
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Rae, : = 
Oh, it's 4:30 in the morning | OR SSSA ON 
& i iy sal ir SSS 
Daddy walks out the door j Sa i 
y Co MT SS 
is | On] ih te 
Yes, it's a hard life for poor folks... Ray 8 Lie ES 
Day in, day out, the fleas keep biting... _ : ( > —$$ 
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As far as I'm 
concerned you're no 


Ry 


Can you really ESN 
let us stayat f= 
your house? 


Y-yeah, sure. 


I'll tell Mama 
she just has 


to let you stay 


it's gonna be [= 
toomuch Y¥f 
trouble for 


VA 


Hey, uh, 
Mister, did 
you do 
something 


You talk as 
right, it <~ if it has 
is weird, nothing to 


your house 
even though 
Ya you didn't 


; NS Glorious ; 
look how aa | sunset, \ aren't you 
beautiful == sad about 
the sunset @) being kicked 
is today. ie \ 


Ze 


-/ Gazing at the mountains : , Y, 
of my hometown, there's _J _\_ strange Heh heh... Mata II'be i: | iaitweaht en ee 


: ised if you can't wait to 
nothing more to say. O lovely old as aadarrel ia: ds Ml 
mountains! Praise the Buddha, geezer, apPpeer suddenly. Let's i prs aliahay 
praise the Buddha... give Wer eal Sheen 
+) _ $3) 


Gen, leave 
him alone. 
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Groan... 
I feela 
bit ill. 


You're still young and 
pretty. If you didn't 
have kids, you could 
get married again and 

~ have an easier life. 


You've been 
working too hard. 
Why don't you 
take some time 


If I don't 
work, my 
children will 
starve. I 
can't rest. 


ce \ ee ; » 


for you, too. 

Please take 
care of 
yourself. 


have kids, 
you can't 
do what 


I sometimes think about 
leaving my children and 
living like a real person, 

living as I please. 


Parents have 
a duty to raise 
their children 

into 
upstanding 
adults, don't 
you think? 


I hate this life. The bomb killed my 
husband and burned our house and 
everything we had. I can't stand 
working all the time | |rs 
to feed my kids. | jin 


You only have two at home, 


but I have four. It's so 


Mrs. Kinoshita, 
cheer up! The day 
will come when 
we'll be able to 


hard, sometimes I feel like 
killing myself... 


But it's hard, isn't 
it, raising kids 
who need to eat fmm 


((] Vex 
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If she gets three 
more kids, she'll 
have a harder 
time than ever. 
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Your mom really 
has it tough. I 
feel sorry for 


We might as 
well go back 
to Masa's 


You'll end up / 
getting killed <\' 
like Donguri. 
Ts that okay 


with you? 
rat 


ies 


#)( No, no. Forget 
it. I don't want 
to make her 

life even 
harder. 


Yeah. We can build 
our own house and all 
live there together. 
That would work, 
wouldn't it? 


Ryuta, don't do 
it. Anything's 
better than ] 
that. ian 


iY 


If you don't want 
to come to my 
house, let's build 
our own house. < 


ee 
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Our own 
use? Yeah, 
that sounds 


I won't go to 


That way I 
school any 


can make 
life easier 
for Mama 


We can all make 


money by shining (es 
shoes or whatever I~ 


work we can find. a) ©) , 


} 


Look! That old 
guy is still 
sitting there. 


I promised I'd 
protect you. < 
I'm not gonna 4 
leave you to ¢ (a 


Ryuta, Katsuko, (:) E 
Musubi! Let's &', > sli, hard and 
do it!Let's WOM ST 2 make our 
make our own // N= Ae 
: Z Ls 


\ 
at 


there forever 
you're gonna 


iil If you're so y ( I thought of 

Th-thanks, ; , a) arf ?1) |keen on dying, /4S@=s\ doing that 
Gen. Count a | " . : Mister, why : many times, 
but I don't 


eat ¥ Why are 
Dying is youso ¢ 
hard too, eager to ot | 


you know. 


The A-bomb killed my 
wife, my sons, my grand- 
children... I'm the only 
one who survived. 


Ever since the 
bomb fell, I 
haven't felt 
like doing 


I was living of f my 
relatives. But I just 
sat around without 
working, so they got 
mad and kicked 


4 \I've just been 


drifting from 
place to place. 


So that's 
why you got 
kicked out 
earlier 


(> 


\} 


‘a 
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( 
They say I 
have the A- 
Bomb 
Slacker's 
Disease. 


[ know it's not right to sit \7A& 
around and do nothing. So ) XS 
I tried working as a day nce 
laborer, but after two or 

three days, I get so 
__ tired I can't move. 
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The only way I 
can keep from 
collapsing is to sit 

and do nothing. 


Va 


But everybody 
thinks I'm just 
being lazy and 
they get mad at 
me. I can't 

stand it. 


The bomb's 
radiation took 
away all my 
energy, my will 
to work or 


There's nowhere 
left for me to 
go and nothing 


All my friends 
have dropped like 
flies from the 
radiation... why 
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to die and 
get to the 
other side 


Hey, Mister! We're 
about to build a house 
to live in together. 
Why don't you come 

and live with us? 


Nail 
il 


I'll only be a 


, burden to you. 


You're better 
off leaving 


you talking 
about? We 


You kids are 
so kind. I'm 
so happy! 


Don't cry, 
Mister! It's 
embarrassing! 


Yes... But I still have 
tears! I thought my 
tears had all dried up 
from crying so much. 


a 


Teats inne ¥ Okay, let's find cq 


amazing, 
tears are q ox 
a miracle... 


AWE 


Thousands of A-bomb\ SX 
orphans and homeless \= 


old people eee z 


among the ruins of 
Hiroshima... 


X 


yy 


army hospital and 
_ take the wood. 


gonna build our 
own house! 
We're really 


Gen, you 
found a 
great place! 


Hey Mister, 
don't say 
crazy stuff 

like that, 
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. a a EA NOM 
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I got ‘em \ 
off, 
Katsuko. ¥ 


/ 
Oh, it's 4:30 in 


the morning... 
1 Daddy walks 
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We'll be Yeah! This 
finished is great, 


We've been 
that brat looking for 
Ryuta dis- \ 


Hey, Mister, hurry 
five days and 


up and straighten 
those nails, we don’ 
still haven't 


have any more. 
found him. c és 


hurry and 
nail this 


You've got to 
find him. I've 


; Ryuta! Where 
got a jolt ter ¥ thehell did 
him to do. 
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Hl! 
hy 
god fl 
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Hey, Mister, you 
must be tired. [fe 
Why don't you 

go inside and 


We did it by working 
together. If we all stick 
together, we can't lose! 


ae 
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Banzai, 
banzai! 


Ryuta, Musubi, 
Katsuko! We 
did it! We 
didit! | 


Gen, let's make K 
a feast and 
celebrate. 
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EZ 
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Don't worry. 
T brought 
some of 
Masa's cash 


Cbs 
\ fe 
Hy 


Snif fle... 
Me too! 


Katsuko, take \[ II\\\/” ; Ooh, it's 
this money and BS, Fi a monster 
get some food! o> i ee A a monster! 

We're gonna A Monster alert! (~-2 


Doesn't this 4 
feel good, 


hin 
Z) 


rao 
y ISN 


T didn't ask to look the 
way I do. Why do you 
call me names like that? 


I sure hope S| | She really is 


creepy- her A-bomb a monster! 
looking girl poison doesn't fA Gives me 
who came to get into the the creeps. 


draw water, 


I'll end 
up hated 


That's easy for SH 
you to say! You @ 
don't have 
burns like mine! 


Katsuko, don't 
worry. I'll 
never leave 


Sniff... I-I'm rs 
never going out in " 
the daytime again. ), 


Katsuko! a 
call you 


Katsuko, you're sweet 
and kind. There's lots of |= 
things I like about you! 


Yeah, didn't I 
Everywhere Whatare  |k j 
ig oe, paete you talking tell you not to 


s*\. can't go on| |qbout? Don't/ & worry about a 
hate me. eAithy few little 


Yes you can! 
Believe me, 
Katsukol 


Here, take this 
money and make us \ > 
all a feast. I know _/ V4 i 


you're a good cook! [| al IN 


I'll go to the 
black market 
and buy some 
4 | good things to 


Katsuko, quit 
crying already. 
Cheer up! 
Today's a 
happy day! 


T-thank you. (S\eeF FR a some of 
T always liked SS SII those leeks, 
yi Y 


Don't get La la la! I'm so 
too full of happy! Ryuta says 
yourself. he'll marry me! 


Where are ; 
Ryuta and < 
Musubi? 


looking all 
over for 


y 
bcie@ 


ri 


Who do you 
think kept 
youaliveall © 
this time? 


I won't let them 
use him the way 
_ they did Donguril 


Don't play me 
for a fooll 


So Katsuko, WLS Where are 


why'd you é Ryuta and a ’ =C Treall 
leave without you Pesoying = Musubi? : aay Abe 
saying you ran away | 


goodbye? from me? 


v 
I'll help 
you talk, 

then! Bring 


her along! ¢et 


Katsuko PO 
sure is late. 

What's 
taking her 


so long? 


WY 


Katsuko, hurry up, SN) | Ryuta, don't you a Katsuko! Cut the 
and come home! Ta y | think something gay crap! Hurry up and 
I'm starving! SIRs x might've tell us Ryuta's 
happened to f whereabouts! 

Katsuko? A an 


little 
devil! 


TENS SNORE 


— == 


Ze % xS If you don't 
af fT PR G-Gen, don't : | tell us right 


== WHEL BS ‘ a : 
Www y scare me! . Na now, I'm gonna 


\\ 


With your hair gone, 
your burns will stand 
out and you'll really 

look like a monster! 


She bit her 
tongue, 
the brat... 


Tell us where 
Ryuta is right 


I[ you think 
I'd let you 


use Ryuta 


I'll never 
hand Ryuta f 
over to you! fj 


Look, she's 
spitting up 
blood! 


You think I'd let 
you set my darling 
Ryuta up to die 
like Donguri? 


If you try to make me tell 
where Ryuta is, I'll bite my 
tongue all the way through 
and bleed to death! 


Hee hee hee. 
You're not & 
gonna fool 

us again! JR: 


You snotty 
little brat! 


4 Take a look! 
I'm not 
bluffing! 


Katsuko! How dare 

you talk like that 

to Masa after he 
saved your life? 


I don't care 
what happens to 
me as long as I 
can save Ryuta. 


Se cue) 


If you're so dead set on 
hiding Ryuta that you'd 
bite off your tongue, 
there's not much more 
I can do. 


Y-you mean it? 
You'llletusdo ‘ 
whatever we 


Guess you really 
hate me, eh, 
Katsuko. 


Okay, I get 
the picture. 
T give up. 
Do whatever 


M-Masa, are you 
sure? You said you 
had to find Ryuta... 


stubborn, I 
can't fight 


Groan... Now they won't 
I did it.I be able to put 
protected him back in 

Se» harm's way! 


Katsuko is 
really late. 


We can still get 
some use out of 
Ryuta and his gang. 
I don't give up 


that easily. / \s Ze 8 / 2 igi SiA4 


What happened > 


to you, Katsuko? 
Why are you 


all bloody? 


Stop it! Stop 
bawling. What 
happened to 


We were real 

worried about 
you when you 
didn't come 

» back from 


If you keep 
crying, we'll 
never find out.¢ 


That's how far 
you went to 
protect me? 


y-you're crazy! 


Sob... If you die, 
I'll die too. 
I'm not kiddin 


Wow... So Masa 

caught you and 

you bit through 7 
your tongue... 


7 Ryuta, promise me! 


Promise you'll 
never listen to 


K-Katsuko, if 
you die, I'll 
die too. 


Y-you're so cooll 
I can't believe 
it. You did that 


You idiots! Don't keep saying, 
"T'll die, I'll die." Think about 
rselves together! 
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Hah! You can 
do whatever 
you want -- 

after you're 


Didn't you say we 
could do whatever 


You little 


" 

mu ! Nol 

whining and i unk! 
come a ! ‘ 


shh 


You're the 
one who 
doesn't 


| with them. a4 


Get out of here -- out! 
Why're you bothering us when 
we're just trying to make our 

lives better? 


T'll never 
let you 
go back! 


Musubi -- 
don't go 


Now hold on \' | 
there just a 


We. i= 


Y-you guys act so 
smooth, not 
getting your own 
hands dirty... but 


Beat this guy 
to death. 
Don't hold 


They've made it clear 

they don't want to go 

with you. What good 
will it do to force 


Get out of 
here! Get 
out! Get 


Shut up! You 4 When we came home 
ahink Masa Ip from the front we 
al found everyone 
any kids left? ut \ i roasted alive by 
\\ Xi Ase 


If these were 


your own kids, 
you wouldn't 


treat them like "i 
this, would you? aN 
(i y \ 


za 


: 7 
Then you should bi i "isis | 
be all the more  f i 
kind to these _)-—=—~ 
children. amy Y 


am \ \ 
{\ 
Q( \ 


Quit using little 
kids to do such 
cruel things. 


You little brat! 

You're really on 

aroll, aren't 
you? gz O 


Yeeoow! de. 


Se 


Oww! 
eADL 


[ero ain rey 


Groan... Ryuta! Don't go! 
Cut loose from these thugs! 
Don't go! Don't go! Don't go...! 


bastards! 


CACEEN 
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A-are you 
planning to 
shoot me -- the 

one who saved 


N-now you've 
done it, Masa. 


Hold on! 
Don't do it! 


We told 
you we 
don't 
want to 
go back. 


Sw 
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T'Il kill 
you too! 


on as best 


We're just 
trying to get 


Don't 
bother us! 
Stay away! 


I'll kill both of 
you so you can't 
bother us any 


: We'll get 


the police 
to take care 
of these 


The cops are 
incahoots gj 
with the I ff going to 
help us? 


Lots of cops take money 
from these guys and do 
whatever they say! 


D You think you can 
trust them? Believe 
me, I know how it 
really works... 


The police use 
the gangsters to 
help them keep 


We have to protect ourselves ; {| The only 


by ourselves. You think way we can = 


anyone else will do it for us? get away 
from these 


guys for 


Shaddup! You think you can get 

I can't stand | | away with bullying my 

it anymore. best friends Gen and 
Katsuko? 


you ever 
forget! 


We're never 
going to go 
back to you. 


Don't ever 

come here + 
again. 

Understand? 


Jerks! 
Scum! 


Ryuta, you're scary! 
When you get mad 
there's no telling 
what you might do. 
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Gen, you had a 
terrible time you talking 
‘cuz of us... I'm about? I'm 


We're all covered with 
wounds. We're always 
covered with wounds. 


Al 


those guys are 
really going to just 

fade away and 

leave us alone... 


That's the spirit. No \~ 
matter what happens, / 
we won't give in. 
We'll hang tough! 


many times 
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they come, 
I'll chase 


“a When the New Year 


comes we eat rice cakes, 
, and then we get the runs... 
Turn the decorations 


Gimme lots of 
money for my New 
Year's present 
tomorrow, okay, 
? 


Hurray! I 
can't wait 
till 
tomorrow! 


I'm gonna wear a 
beautiful kimono 
and play with 
this battledore! 


Lucky them! Their = 
parents bought /% Ei 

them all kinds of ZZ 
New Year's toys. 


D-damn! We'd be having “4 
fun like that too... if our 
parents hadn't died in 
the bomb... 


I was just like that... Before the Everything )S 

bomb fell, I had a big, beautiful and everyone 

battledore. And I wore a pretty 
kimono on New Year's Day. 


Yr TY 


Katsuko, quit whining! 
Soon as I can I'm gonna 
buy you all that stuff. 
Just wait! 


could eat some 
rice cakes, at 
least on New 


We don't have 
any money, for 
one thing... 
Where are 
we gonna 
find rice 


Cy © Gen, hurry up! Let's 
nS SMe ye go and get us some 


onna eat : : 
ie cakes! be rice cakes! C'mon, 
| é ie 
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nonsense, 
Mister. 


[ When it comes 
hah! Rice to food, you || Mister! 
cakes! Rice /) {still go crazy. | | We'll be 
cakes! Some things back 


soon! : i 
~\oex9 / q 


Don't worry. If 
you take this toa 
farmhouse, they'll 
give you some. 


It's a pure gold 
medal. I got it 
for a novel I 


wrote. 


: This isthe \SS But if it'll 
Mister, only thingI | S88 _ make you all 
you wrote id. || didn't want to A happy, that's 
novels? \ {} part with. =. i fine with me. | 


When the New Year comes 
we eat rice cakes, and then 
we get the runs... 

Turn the decorations upside 
down and party while 


Absolutely. When TI look 
are you at you kids, you remind | to be full of 


I want you 


sure it's me of my grandchildren. 
They were all killed by 
the bomb. 


A stick-to-it- 


Pretty soon 
they'll ring 
out the old 
year, huh, 
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I'm gonna ring the SS | We shouldn't have 

to suffer forever 

S\ because of the war 
\ and the bomb. 


bell first, so good 
things will happen 
for us next year. 


ie 
LZ 


Ze 
ZZ 


good things 
will happen 
to her! 


= is for my 
2 brothers 
and me! 


4" 
2 , a 


a 


Vi uf 
WM Hl 

Ml UI 
This one is 
for Ryuta, 
Katsuko, 
Musubi and 
f the old man! 
i) 4 


ie) BL \ 


Come on, 

Gen! Let 

me take 
a turn! 


three! Every- 
thing bad, 
away you go! 


\w 


Z 
asin 


Lh 


—= = 


Damn it! 
Don't make 
us suffer 
forever! 


‘Z> No matter 


what you do 
to us, we'll 


never give in. 


Never! 


Ring it till 
the bell 
breaks. 


Hey! Who 
said you 
could ring 
our bell 
without 


Hey, baldy, 
you're a 
rotten 
priest! 


Hf 


y 


0 
at 
) 


te) 
fi 
0 yi) pina ipre 


January 1, 1948. 


When the New Year ‘3 

comes we eat rice cakes, 

and then we get the runs... 
“+ Turn the decorations 
upside down and party 


(wil you can... 


I wonder how many WW 
years it's been since 
I ate rice cakes like 


Yeah, it's \\ Pleas give us, 
thanks to , Mister! We traded |, 
your pure Ay your precious zg | 

Kx gees for ricey—— 


anys 
MX) 


And he acted 


Still, that farmer 


pure gold! 


The way things 
are today, ‘ 
whoever's got : 
LoS 
SO 
a “2 j =e 


s 


. : q Ha ha! 
little rice cake, \ flee i ma 
nowI'm £5 


cing to ee Look how it 
gong : stretches! 


like he was 
the king of 
the world! 


was really stingy. 
He only gave us 
20 cakes for that 


That's just the way 

it is. No matter how 

much money you save 
up, there's no 


SS food to be had, 


Yeah! We 
each get 
four pieces! 


These rice 
cakes are 
the real 


Whoa! This is 

so good! I'm 

just happy to 
be alive! 


Hey, I'm sorry... 


I shouldn't 
have said 
anything. 


nothing 
but hard 


a aT 


do is 


akes 


If my mom 
was alive, I'd & 
give her rice 
cakes too... ¢ 


Today is the start of 
a new year, every- 


body. Let's work hard 


'y 


and make it a good one, eg # 
with lots of rice 
cakes to eat! ce. 
% «6 K 
a Dy, 


Y 
| 

| 
i | 
D> 
<< 


The least I can 
eat a few rice 


a taste of 


SA 


let her 


and get 


You too, 
Mister, perk 

up and do 

your best! 


You haven't || T's winter & pee aces 
been at vacation, so )==7A, a New Year's 


school lately, ~~ 


Hey 


Crapamori, Day assembly 


ul ?) i 
wre Aey Nakaoka. = for the 
whole 


How come? 


' Y If you go to 
? is 
Oh, yeah? Well, I can't go to = acheuke 


school like you carefree types. 
It's a tough world out there Pedant: 
for people who hafta work eye Fae 
out pink and 


for a living. white rice 


Hee hee! 
Mama will 
be so 


regards to 
your mom, ~ 


{ 


N 


But four 
pieces 


> Don't be 
sucha 
wiseass! 


Hee hee hee! Crapamori, 

are you kidding me? 
Why didn't you 

say so from the 


Woo hoo! Let's Just mention 
go! Even school | / rice cakes, and 
has its good // P&S you do an 
} about-face, 


Heh heh. If I get} | Tokyo boogie- 
yO beogie~ 515 cakes on my mind... 


*) Tokyo rice cakes 
fr Y i 


Bow as low as 
you can in the 


LA Z 


eA 


rN) 


—— 


Sees 


aie ee 


A 


ie) 
°o 
o 


They're doing 
the same dumb 


Didn't you teach 

us that we have a 4 

new constitution 
now, 


when he's 
Why do you keep the one who's TS How--how 
ordering us to kiss responsible for my dare you say 
up to the Emperor, /\the war and the something 


i 
God makes) AW RY: 
\ \ 


I've got a real 
troublemaker 
in my class. 


God makes no 
man above his 
fellows and no 
man beneath 
his fellows! 


Why didn't 
you take brought 
home some you 


need rice 
cakes like 
these! 


Please. 


lf 
NES 


Nilha¥ are Crapamori, we can't let these 


sll % people off the hook -- the ones 
“ui r who started the war and keep 
iA 


on torturing us. Don't forget 


Wey 


Denjiro Samejima, Chairman, 
Local Merchants Association 
and Youth Education Socie 


Same jima? 
That name 
rings a bell. 


ys 


Please contribute to our rehabilitation. 
Box: Rehabilitation Funds 
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I, Denjiro Samejima, 
would like to express my 
appreciation to you for 
coming to hear my New 
y 


V4 
Today, our dear 
nation faces a 


When the . 
Pacific War (F 
began, I, 
Samejima, 


Dy 


eS 


c an im 


= persistently. 


> | 
\ : =a aa nA 
dat 
ey 7 A 


I firmly 
believed that 
Japan should 
not wage war. 


ofa 
ai cr 


Banner: Denjiro Samejima 


7 
Rw 
Sas 
a: 


ey 
| 


But Japan's foolish military 
authorities launched a war 
against Great Britain and 
the United States, 


I was so mortified. 
The heart of this 
soldier of peace, 
Denjiro Samejima, 


was about to 


| 
it 

tT ii 
i 


home of 
the great 

General 
MacArthur. 


I spoke out 
against the war 
and opposed it 

with all my 

might. 


that the era of 


peace I so longed * 


for had finally 


an I, Denjiro Samejima, \ so'nclbauae 
declare my candidacy for \ o rebuilding 


the municipal assembly. — Hiroshima 


If elected, I pledge that 


and fighting 
for peace. 


You idiot! \\ 
Did you think 
I'd die so 
easily? _) 


you. Why don't you tell 
them how you were the first 
| on our block yelling about the 
| American and British devils 


and pushing the war? 
yy Wor ss] 


140 Banners: A hundred million strong] 
the American and British devils! 


oO Now that Japan lost, all 
of a sudden you're a 
soldier of peace who 
opposed the war. How 
convenient for you! 


You harassed 
my family 
and called 

us traitors. 


You shouldn't even be showing your 

face in public, mister! If somebody like 

you gets elected, there's no telling 
what you might do! 


Denjiro 
Samejima 
doesn't lie, 

I swear 


ie 


& 
| 


I'm going to be 
watching you, 
Mister Chairman! 


guy really 
has some 
nerve! 


I borrowed some some gangsters 
He took money from him to take my shop 


parla and I was behind by force. That 
in my payments. 4) Samejima really 


After Japan 
lost the war, 
he stole clothes. 
and food from 
the military 
warehouses. 


Now he's gotten 
to be head of the 
Merchants 
Association and 


PA 


(ater 


Hmph. That 


es | ae, 
ey | A, ae Jerks like 
doesn't as | EE et him really 
surprise me. ry z 7 make my 


blood boil. 


Mister, help! My g& You fool! 
‘ We'll only 
al IA papa and my sister 
saved ied i} and brother are get caught 
life when i trapped under our in the fire. 


ES 

the bomb ce% house. Please, you 

ie = | gotta help us! 
2 <6 <> xy > ‘5 — 7 Be 


think I Why } 


on 


If he'd helped me ASS ‘ a — E I borrow 
ee thedities &. It hurts! JX \ g Lae 
ed them. co wa _ Tt hurts! \ \ GY E matches? 


\D 


SS 


burning, 2% 
Gen! Help, 


Cough, hack... Who's 
making all this smoke? 


<7 


*»* "EZ Papal Eiko! “B 


Shinjill 


Y ") by) > 
mex 
Wen; 


Naess . . 
SSS ——. “ 
OSS > & / 


aN AS 


Everybody, don't 
be fooled by this 
guy's smoke 
screen. Don't let 

him trick you! 
Ro, they 


Grrr... How far will 
this Nakaoka brat 
go to make trouble 
for me? 


Hah hah! I'm 
not about to 
let you creeps 
catch me! 

Blockheads! 


Mal 


eter) a f 
on lee. 


Hey, Chairman! 
Think about what 
you've done. 
Numbskull! 


Dammit! I hate seeing 
no-good lowlifes like him 
taking over again! Makes 


me wanna puke! 


what's the 
big hurry? | | 


Hee-hee! Akira, 
this is your 
lucky day! I g 
hold of some 
rice cakes! 


wall | H Ha ha ha... 
Mama's collapsed! qj Akira, don't do 


She's in terrible Eth that! You're 
pale, ae up H., kidding me, 
richndla f aren't youl 


Where the < \ How can you 


laze around 
hell have looking all way to get having fun 
Bay over for a a doctor. at a time 


like this?! 


Hi 
mz 
Pe er er) 


Tl | 
G7 yy 7777 ZZ 
Gy = A\\\ 


TA en Ee 
EY Z; 
7c ceoree a = 


MEE 
Yio 


Lu 
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a 
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of 


Not a very 


happy New _ || [ 


Year, eh, 


radiation 
sickness. 


| Shhh... She 


just fell 


S-she won't die, 
will she, Koji? 
She'll be okay, 

won't she? 


Radiation from the 


| atomic bomb has 


caused all kinds of 
symptoms the 
doctors don't 


understand. 


up all this 


= 


YS 


In our neighborhood, Mr. 
Sagawa suddenly took sick 
and bled from his gums 

until he died. 


People who 
survived the 
atomic bomb are 


especially 
because it's 
already been 
three years 


since the 
bomb fell! 


going to 
kill her! 


But it was 
born witha 


No stupid 
radiation is ¥ 


But since the 

atomic bombing, 
he's been hopping 
around healthy 
as can be! 


Mr. Yama was sick 
during the war and 
the doctors said 
there was no way, 


She's not gonna 


sn't 
die! There's no 


have 
radiation 


The clinics all say ; p T look so shabby, 
they won't make 7 Awe they must've 
house calls during / turned me Geum 
the New Seer ‘cuz they figured 
| holiday. Besides... 2 AS : we can't pay. 


to it and burn it dow 


talk like 
a moron! 


From now on 
we have to 
stick together 
and work hard. 


{7 

Dammit! Akira, where's 
the clinic that turned 
you down? I'll set fire . 
nl 


Gen, Akira, 


Mama's condition, 
it will take a huge 
amount to make 


Don't die! IT won't 
allow you to die! 


it's true we 


have no 


Judging from 


her well. 


Eat! Eat! 
Please 
get well... 


Shit! And I 
thought this 


Damn it all! Why 
do we have nothing Dy 
but bad things 
happen to us, one 
after another? 


The Pacific =~ 
War ended wi 
the dropping of 
the atomic bomb. 


oJ | | terrifying after- 


id ae ns hipaa 


ee ae 


In U.S.-occupied Japan, == 


the news media were 
strictly forbidden from 
reporting about ses S 


e aa 
1 ES 
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af} | the postwar era was just 


g | But for people exposed 77> 
=i | to the bomb's radiation,” C 
| the beginning of anew @ 


war with the bomb’s 


=~ The voices of the 
suffering -- 300,000 
atomic bomb survivors -- 
. floated into space 
unheard... 


Pant pant... 
You're a pushy 
little devil, 
dragging me here 
against my will...! 


sll i= 


Une 


It's a bad one. Her body's 

She'll be lucky completely run 
if it doesn't down, so surgery’'s 
turn into L— & out of the 
cancer, : 


The ABCC is an American agency 
that studies the effects of the 
A-bomb. The U.S. has the latest in 
medical science, so I recommend 
that you have them examine her. 


If it will make my 
mother better, 
I'll take her 
there. Please y 
givemea ¥ 


referral. 


I don't see any 
choice but to i Where was 

order complete fe she when 
bed rest and ; => the bomb 

dietary therapy. HW? 


All right then, 
come around 
to my clinic 


Koji, the Americans 
are the ones who 
dropped the bomb! 
I don't want them 
examining Mama! 


<A PDZZZE ZO. 


ZZ 
— 


you very || any money! We're WG 
much, in no position to 
doctor. talk like that! 


If that worries 
you, I can refer 
your mother to 
the ABCC and you 
can ask them. 


One way or The ABCC comes 


another we to our school 
have to make all the time... 


Mother well. 


caused by 
radiation from 


the bomb? 


ABCC: Atomic Bomb Casualty Commission 
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Most of the students 
like Crapamori and 
Nomura who were 
. —— exposed to the bomb 
na —<— ’ — Ce were taken to 
a really i 
nice car! 


: emir 


== 
Ha ha ha! 


y I thought maybe 
Crapamori got 
Eat your 
hear out, ih something good to\ 


just made him 
strip naked... 


They took SS Akira, why do 
blood from you suppose 
him and the ABCC does 
examined that kind of 
every corner 
of his body. 


I asked the 
teacher, but 
he wouldn't tell 
me anything. 


Gen, you were VW No way! I'm not 
exposed tothe | going! Crapamori 
bomb, too. I bet <\\>" said they even 
they'll be here to checked his 
pick you up any N willie. 
minute now! __ ; 


Koji, are you 
dead set on 
taking Mama 
to the ABCC? 
I don't like it. 


ZEB 
E 


\ 


TM 
———, 


/ cq Okay, Mother? 
é 4 I'm taking you 
S\N 1) | 1G o the ABCC 
no matter 


I don't want \S/ What are you 
those barbarians dX_ talking about? 
touching me all _) Sy You have to get 
over my body. well, don't 


Mother! 
Were you 
awake? 


Koji, I'm 
not going! 


| ji... @Wy What are you 

All you need EE ‘ g\ talking about? 
to do is RO I've beena 
lie there ? man for a 


quietly. * ae : Ss £4 long time 


Mother, you've had 
nothing but hardship. 
If you die now, what 

were you enduring 

all that for? 


You've got to 
live at least 

until Gen and 
Akira grow 


Ha ha ha! Mama, I'm a man 
too! I'm gonna cure you, I 
promise, so don't worry! 


loudmouth! 
You're not 
even half 


As soonaswecan, \\\\\/ You've got to take 
the three of usare /|\\\ care of yourself 
going to make you until then. Please, 
happy. & listen to me... 


alive, he'd 
be so 
proud! 


\ 


I speak 
Japanese, 
so watch 


i . y 


ee 


~s 


=f = a 


howing - 1 aleface - Taiyo Theate 
Hey mister, come on ; Hey, Musubi, ; 
over here a minute. ! Katsuko, how | 
T'll make your shoes 


shine like the sun! ee SX | 
Q S ey oe sea 


WL VA 
an 
a 


ad) 


= You can't be too 

> careful around 
these damn 
barbarians 


Oww! You 
shoulda told ¥ 
me that first £ 


Sal ) 


I made 200. 
Katsuko's 
the winner. 


Let's 
make lots 
of money! 


Hey Gen! 
How'd you 
know where 
to find us? 


Gen, you don't 
look so great. 
What's wrong? 


Your mom, 
huh? Gee... 


ge) Ki P 
Dae 


ac 


So your mom Koji took 
went to the her there. 
ABCC in Ujina? 


She'll get 
better, I 
guarantee. 
We'll help. 


We'll earn some 
money and buy 
good food for 

her to eat. 


Don't thank me! Are you 
' kidding? I think of her 
as my mom too! 


Gen, you've 
gotta be 
strong. You 
know that, 


Ha ha ha! I finally got to tell 
you that! You're always the one 
preaching to me. Now I get 
to do it to you for a change! 


: 
im c 
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Hey, Gen, don't 
give up! You 
hear me? 


Katsuko, why don't 
you go help take care 
of Mrs. Nakaoka. 


You'll like her 
right away. She'll 
be just like your 
own mother! 


Yeah, go 
see for 
yourself! 


Whoa! Are you 
crying, Gen? 
You're weird! 


you. 
Thanks, 


You wanna say ~ 
that again? 


N 
Okay then, 
T'll help you 


I'm gonna make 
money and feed 
Mama lots and = good medicine 
lots of good food! =S \ and make her 
tus: better. 


I know! I'll 
pullthe | 
customers 


Haven't you / 
Sado, Sado, ; heard about Sado? 
where the trees 4. ( A fine place to live, 
bend in the wind... s told of in many a 
b song... Aaahh, 
4 | Sado Island... 
w) 


) 


yy 
Ha ha ha... * 
This shoe- 
shine boy is 


The sound of the 
waves rolling in and 
out, the murmurs of 
young lovers, perched a Zz 
ona rock by the a. 
shore... Hup! Ho! » 
Ss 


, {7s 
Amr 


Hey, kid, what's 
wrong? Hurry 
up and finish 

the song! 


If you want to 
hear the rest of 
the song, please 


Okay, you 
can shine 


1) 
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ih 
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They want to take all the street kids 
to an orphanage. They're orphan- 


hunting! We all lost our parents, so 
they might take us! 


No way am I gonna Vizag 4 


let ‘em stick me in 
a dirty, crowded 
orphanage where 
there's nothing 


If M-Mama died, I'd nu 
be in the same boat a. 4» 
as them... rN 


——~ 


Cut it out, 

you idiot! 
These kids 
aren't dogs! 


Who do you 
think it was 


with the bomb 
that killed 


and made them 
into orphans? 


You should drag away the people 
who started the war, the ones 


who are still strutting around 


“f be one too. 
Grab him! 


Whew! That 
was close. 
They almost 
caught us. 


ZS 
SS 


\ Le soul 
LSS 
Uo ait 
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p} Z 
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Hey Ryuta, what 
if Gramps here 
became everybody's 
father? 


Then they 
couldn't stick 
you in an 
orphanage. 


becoming 
our 
father...? 


really let 
me be your 
father? 


I'mall for it. 
How about 
you, Katsuko? 
Musubi? 


I-I'd be happy 
to be a father 
to all of you. 


Since I started living 
with you all, I'm not 
lonely anymore. I feel 
like life is worth living 


strength to 
write another 


I want to write 
about the atomic 
bomb, so people 
will know what 
happened here. 


idea, Mister. 
\, Write every- 
thing down so 
people will 
~~ know! 


I don't want all 
our suffering 
to be in vain. 


T will do my 
best to bea 
good father 
to all of you. 


Ha ha ha! 
We're 
counting on 
you, Gramps! 


Great! See,Ryutal REL || | Let's keep 

Now you won't have _/@ on helping 
to worry about \ 4 | each other, 
being chased by 

orphan hunters! 


Gramps. Call 
him Papa. 


Hee hee. 
I said it! 


Sniffle... 
Thank you 
all so much. 
Thank you! 


We're the 
ones who 

should say 

thank you! 


turkey! Don't 
» fart at a serious 
time like this! 


I gotta admit, 
that really was 
a stinky one... 
even for me... 


\( 


—_ 


qe. 


Geez, 
who 


farted? \ 


\ : 
Hurrah! Hurrah! la And what's more, 
Ryuta and all : 
‘la a 


those guys é 
aren't orphans } ~~ 
anymore! _~ 


they all chipped 
in to buy an egg 
for Mama! 


- a4 “ ra 
of AW WH 
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Yippee! Koji, 5 Dictiney 

did you take IN give,ner 

Mama to the ‘gs areal 
ABCC ; gece 

. already? check=up? 
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desperate for 
help, so we went 
to the ABCC, but 


Mother strip 
completely 


put a white 
gown over 


That's just 
what I was 
afraid was 


gonna 


her body. And happen! 


that was it. 


But there's 
one thing 
that made 
me really 


Take this 
and wait. 


Specimen?! They intend 
to use her as a specimen 
in some experiment, 


fs 
PRAISE A— 


FLEES Bes 
BAe A Be 
PS eS 


like an insect! 


Specimen collection date: 

[iH ( January 6, 1948 
Specimen collection location: 
Funairi-honmachi, Hiroshima 

Sf Specimen name: Kimie Nakaoka 


The ABCC sees the 
bomb survivors as 
nothing more than 

bugs under a 
microscope... 


I bet they're taking 

. students from your 

school to serve as 
guinea pigs, too. 


D-damn it! 
They're 
making 

fools of us! 


There's ¥ There 
Koji, do you think the Americans knew the something must be 
A-bomb would cause radiation sickness? 


Did they know, and drop it anyway? 


But why did Dr. 
Kurata tell us fishy 
to take Mama SN about that 
to the ABCC? — 5 doctor. 


So that's why 
they set up the 
ABCC and started 
checking people 
right away! 


Seems like maybe he Whewhatin 


First they Yfly And then we let them I can't believe how we : , 
: thought Mother's 4 (iM the world is 
4 > 


drop the |" Use our mother as a cruel and arrogant 


bomb onus / guinea pig for their these Americans are. 
experiments. What 


imbeciles we are! 
" aD 


illness would be of wrong with 
interest to the ABCC... 


NM 
i 


a ! : NEE See > 
; Noy HD Wik S = AWN 
Gane. . <@ se Nowe 
2 iw wad } Mi . NaN : DSSS 
1, y 1) Ha’. wh 3 i 
: f] S 4 ( i Maybe she does 
aa into guinea | have symptoms 
the war pigs for their of radiation 
as an A-bomb sickness. 
eXCUse... experiments! 


Te 
Tam not Ui I couldn't 
going to let \\ bear to let 


SSS SSS 
HUT | 


that cursed Np } | 
pian’: sx that happen! gi 4 
kill me! o1 


Alt lif radiation! 
\ \\ i Pina 


T am not going 
to surrender 
to something 
like A-bomb 


I 'm gonna 
check out 


that quack 
of a doctor | 


T'll smash 

: his skull 
b and yank his 
) brains out! 


Why did that quack Kurata tell us to 
take Mama to the ABCC when they 
wouldn't do a thing for her? I'm 
gonna get to the bottom of this! 

\ 


me 


; yy, 
aeBailia’ 


Don't you dare 
show your face 


“A 


7 \ 


Hey! You! Why're 
you picking on 
such a little girl? 


\ ae 


WG (es at ec 
Ore 
Q 


Out of our “Allg 

We're 8 Shaddup! My mom 

not letting te U and dad both said 
that . : she deserves 


vulture what she gets! 


If you get 

in our way, 

we'll beat 
\ you up along 
Wi with her. 


You guys 
are full 
of shit. 


If you think __( I've dealt 
you can beat with lots 


me up, go tougher guys 
ahead and fee than you. 
try! 


I'll show you 
what happens 
when I get 


teach you 
a lesson 
you won't 


I'llmake & 
your willies < 
point the 


with me! Go wash your 


Z a face with miso soup! 


No problem, 
I'll take you 


home piggy- 


twist your 
ankle 


Daddy! I ‘= 
How come they They hate my ; ‘ bought you 
were bullying Dad and call him i your i 
you and calling }\ a vulture, so they it! ; i favorite 

you a vulture? / \ bully me because 


iz Vy, 


A 
DA 


i 
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T-they called me “4 
avulture and ‘ 
bullied me again! 


4) 
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HH 
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bait 
"| 
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H-how come you 

get so mad just 
‘cuz somebody 
calls you 

"vulture"? ~@ 


saved me... 
sniffle... 


y 


eas 


EY \\\\\ 
. 


Sorry. I lost 


Daddy, this is aa : my temper. 


the boy who Please forgive 
saved me...! 


Well, I have A Ha ha hal! 
Don't go 

overboard, 
Mister. 


i 
| 
I 


Mister, why do they call 
you a vulture? You don't , 
look bald to me! 


Tt t going. 
Ties” a token of my 
appreciation. 


Chie, we had Haw haw! 
some canned | : Well, if the 
pineapple, man wants to 
didn't we? Why s : show his 
don't you give \___—= iati 


| | So you're gonna 
call me a vulture 
too, eh?! 
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\VV Hee hee hee! 
Why not? I'd Quite so, quite 
like to know || so. Let us take 
what shochu 
(_}\. tastes like! 


How about a 

drink? It's good \ 

for you, warms 
the body. 


0 2 ZI 


| 
Yes indeedy, ‘ ae as 


es ag name, pleased 
to make your 

are given. i | 
acquaintance! 


any 


Z 


Nobody drinks 
it all at once! 


= 


What's going on? 
My body's getting 
hotter and hotter! 


Ai-yi-yil © 7g Heh heh. Promise me 
Today's the S«< You're you'll keep on 
best day of : helping Chie, 

my life! i 
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\ Hic. What are 
Sob... Living is you talking about? 
tough. I have to > It's only tough 
keep working at s, YX _ if you think 
a job I hate. Y\\ it's tough! 


Haw, haw. For 24 
some reason X 
I feel real 
happy all of 

a sudden! < 


Hic... Hey, my 
body's all nice 
and warm and 
I feel great! 


Don't you know, My Papa told me to be like 
Hey Mister, Mister? During } \=2 wheat. No matter how many 
why the glum your life, times it gets trampled, it 
look? Hic. there's gonna be keeps growing straight an’ 
sunny days and tall... Hic. 
cloudy days. - 


Sob... 
You're right, 
you're right. 
Thank you. Don't waste time 
fretting, dummy! 


Okay, look, I'll 
sing you a song 
to cheer you up. 


It's the song Nh Fine, fine. Go 
of the century! QB Mister, ahead and cry! 
The song of my J? you're a ‘|| Crying is good 

heart! Tokyo oe : exercise. Hic. 
boogie-woogie! 


boogie- 
woogie, 


Guess maybe Haw haw. 
T'll have I'm feelin’ (@- 
another Wy, Zz = the room is 
cup, too. AN | Spinning... 


Damn that Genl 
Where is he, of f 
prancing around 
while Mama's so 


Oh no! Daddy, 
you let him have 
so much shochu 
that he passed 


i 
\ 
\ 
N 
\) 
N 
i 
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Akira, I'm 11 Coal mines \ / And we need 
thinking about f are the only money to cure 
going to work = ar places making Mother's 
GRY MONCY a illness. 


bi 
FAN 


Sob... Chie, it’s all my 5 I'm gonna earn money in the 
fault your life's so hard. ob... [ coal mine and send it here. 
Please forgive me... en So I want you and Gen to 

= take real good care of her! 


AC US 
eran aaerrs) a it 
ota ce Wins era 
ITwant youto )\ need money. it i Wiig —*li. i 

coh Ul lal 

A UY 
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Akira, from Z K-Koji, do 
now on you've _ you really 
got to be 


Yes. We've got to 
make Mother well 
as soon as we can. 


i Who's the wise guy who 
Nobody else is ee stepped on my face? 
can help together and | —< You coulda ruined my 


be strong. 


SST : etal? 
SS 
yi 


handsome mug! 


TCH 
AN Hf 


Whoa, now I 


Hey! How did I F 


1 : remember! 
wind up sleeping I drank 
in a place like too much 


this? 


} I 

yh 
Wy) 
Mii 
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I don't have 
time tobe 4 
hanging around 


Groan... my 
head hurts. 
What was I 

thinking?! 


Ack! Mister! 
Y-your hands 
are bleeding! 


Hey Mister! 
What are 


. you doing? 


M-maybe 
T was still 
dreaming? 


Hey Mister! How 
come you're washing 
your hands until 
they bleed? 


I-I didn't realize what I 
was doing... How the hell 
could that be...? 


In my dream I couldn't 
get the smell of the 
corpses off my hands... 
I was washing as hard 
as I could to take the 
( 


Sob... I work 
for the ABCC, 
carrying corpses. 
That's why I 
have dreams 

like that. 


The Americans at 


the ABCC dissect } 


the bodies of 
people killed by 
the A-bomb. 


That's why | 
they need as 
many bodies 
as possible. 


I go around 
looking for the 
bodies of people 
who died from 

the bomb. 


Y-you 
work for 


something ‘eae j 
<a y \ 


like that? 


They pay money to informers 
who tell them when someone 
dies. As soon as they 
get notice of a death, I 
rush over to the house. 


What medical 
progress? When my 


husband was suffering A 


from radiation 
sickness, did the ABCC 


ever lift a finger to_ 


let you cut up 

my husband's 
body for a 
few coins? 


an 
| 
= 


Please don't think 
of it like that. Do 


of medical 
progress, 


America dropped 
its bomb on my Now, finally, 
husband and caused he can rest 
him horrible pain till in peace. 


. the day he died. 
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After all he went 
through, do you really 
think I'd give his body 
to the Americans just (\g 
so they can cut it up? 


There's no way I 
will ever hand my 
dear husband's 
body over to the 


Despite the terrible 
curses people hurl at 
me, I have to keep 
collecting corpses, 


> Vultures 
that hunt 
for human 


Nowadays the 
crematorium in 


in bodies during 
the day and 
burns them 
at night. 


Hiroshima takes 4 


So I rush cae 


over to the i/ 
cremato- {i 


Shut up, you 
vulture! If you 
don't leave right <I 


now, L'm going to SI 


throw water on “() 


and rush it 


So that's why over to the 


they call youa 


ABCC so they {2 
vulture... 


can dissect 
it. 


~ 


ea 
A | 
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Then we put A 
it back in 
the oven. 


WSS 


TIFALLL 


7 


~~ 


= ] 
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I feel awful Of course 
doing this to I deserve 
my fellow to be called 


Japanese. a vulture. 


So that's how T-that's 
low they stoop 


at the ABCC! 


They say there's enough 
data at the Armed Forces 
Institute of Pathology in 
Washington for them to 
reconstruct the condition 
of every human being in 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki 
after the bombings. 


I guess America's 
wasting no time 
doing research to 
protect itself from 
nuclear weapons. 


Mister, you're pretty 
low yourself! Working | || painful for 
for the Yanks to prey me to think 
on people like us who 
were exposed to the 


I have no other not even 
choice. I need the worst 
this work to 
survive. The 
bomb killed my 
family, too. 


The 
doctors. 


4X 


\4 Z| 


Y, 
G 


D-d 
( 


There are 
people who 
re even lower 
and sleazier 

than me. 


People go to their 
local doctor's 
of fice with various 
symptoms caused 
by the bomb's 

radiation. 


charge. 


Then the 
doctors sell 
those medicines 
to their patients 


for a high price, 


and make a lot 


of money. 
—_ 


Those patients are 
the kind of research 
specimens that make 

the ABCC drool. 


When a doctor 
refers patients to 

the ABCC, it gives the 

doctor new American 
medicines free of 


So the doctors 
tell their 
patients to go 
to the ABCC. 


Don't you think 
those doctors are 


a 
4 


) 
ty N 


ff < 
2M \ 7) 
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He sold my 
mother to the 
ABCC in order 

s| to make money! 


X 
\y Now I see why that 

yy Dr. Kurata told us 
\ \ to take my mother 
to the ABCC. 


Dr. Kurata is 
notorious for 
taking money 


taking advantage 
of us bomb 
victims. 


that... a doctor whose job is to 
save people's lives, preying on 
his patients with no thought 
_ for anything but money! 
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As long as thos 

lowlife doctors 

feel no shame 
over their 


the suffering of 
the bomb victims 
is never going 


What are Hee hee heel! 
you doing T, uh, wanted 
here at this 


actions, / \ 


Toe cde é 2 my part in all this, I 
res onibility — feel so bad that I 
too t it just / == have to get drunk 
ignores ns : so I can forget. 
situation! 


SSH) \\ 


SSSSSHQayy 
SSS xy 


SS 
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I'm going 
= to teach that 
\ doctora 


Don't be such 
a greedy 
scumbag! 


W-what are 
you doing?! 


W-where 


J Wiy 
are you ty 


I'm not gonna let ¢ 


my mother be your ef | Damn! I'm 
guinea pig anymore. [a still mad! 
You hear me? J 


Here, drink 
my pee, as 
an extra 
token of my 

esteem! 


can't make 
Mother well. 
219 
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m going to 


ip 
the coal mine to 


make as much 


: SITLSTUT 
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ZZ [aah eats 
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’ 
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you two are 
in nen money as I can. 


Akira, Gen 
from now o 


Damn you Americans! 
You think we're gonna 
let you make us into 

lab rats?! 
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= 
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Hey you! We 


we ( It's up to me to 
work to keep 
y this family 
afloat. 


send money 
as soon as 


It'll make it 
harder to say 
goodbye. Don't 

follow me! 


Gen, Akira, ¥\ You can count 

take good // onus, Koji! 
careof ¥ We'll work 
Mother. /-2 hard too. 


Wheat that 
Be like wheat, \ grows straight 
Koji! Be like the and tall no 
wheat Papa used 
to talk about! 


Akira, quit D, 
thinking bad = Akira, you 


If Koji doesn't 
send money, we 


I just have 


a feeling ; idiot! Pull 
won't have a Koji’s gonna ae yourself 
yen to our name. abandon us. : Cee together! 


You nitwit! 
Koji would 
never do 


Akira, quit 
talking like that! 
It's bad luck... 


I-I know, 
I know. 
g I just feel 
You're lucky \ so lonely... 
you're such : 
an optimist. 
You'll live a 
long time... 


And if Mama 
dies, it'll just 
be the two 


AA 
\\ 
N 


SEZE=Z 


oe 


T'll collect scrap metal 
and shine shoes and do 


D-damn! I wish I had Hey, I know! They 
money. I wish Mama say that blood from 
would hurry up and a living carp cures 

get better. illness. I'll go out and 
catch one. 


welll 


ZAAZA AA 


I took the day off from 
work. I was worried 
about your mom so I 

came to see how she's 


a 
a-——S~ 


: ¥ Heh heh heh. 
Long time no see, A Gee that's 


Ryuta! Gen told 
me what you've 
been up to. 


embar- 
rassing... 


Mama was 
worried about 
you too. Come 


Gen's been 
keeping me up on 
your news. You 

really have 
changed, haven't_/ 


Well, when you 
have to make your 
way in the world 
at an early age, 
you have to learn , 


4 as ever q 
Rie @ 


You haven't 
changeda \% 
bit, Auntie! ir 


You're as A 
beautiful 


You've even 


S. learned how 
] 


( to flatter 
a woman! 


Just now when 

you said I was 

beautiful, that ff) 
was a lie, 


wasn't it? 


You really are 
beautiful! I 
=< wasn't lying. 
SS 


Ha ha ha! 


You sound so 
grown up... 


T've caused you 
nothing but trouble, 
Auntie! Please 
forgive me! 


Auntie, I love you 
dearly. I think of 
you as my own 
mother. 


Please, Auntie, 
hurry up and 
get better. 

] 


\ 


= 
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Heh heh! I'm 
I'm ready todo always on your 
anything you need. side. Just relax, 
Just tell me | like you were 
what you want. : riding on a big 


Th-thank you, Ryuta. With 
so many holy charms, my 
sickness should be cured 

very soon! 


cruise ship! 


Y-your ANT FF, Auntie, you can't let some 
thoughtfulness)" Hi] dumb disease get the best 
makesme & iy / of you. Please hurry up 

very happy. @ OS and get well. 


I don't have any 
money, so this is 
the only present 
IT could bring you... 
Please take it. 


5 YS, 


In no time I'm gonna 
make life easy for you, 
Auntie, just wait and 
see! Ha ha ha! 


ates 


IN 
70a. 


Naaowa 
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I figured at 
least one of 
them oughta 
protect you. 


Heh heh... To cure your 
illness! I swiped charms 
from temples and shrines 

all over Hiroshima! 


It's just 
a little 
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Oops... So 
that's it. 
Sorry 
about 


You stole them 
didn't you? 
That's bad luck! 


It's ginseng 
root! You boil it § 
and drink the 
tea to cure 
diseases. 


Where did 
r| you get such 
_an expensive 


Well then, } 
this'll 
work for 


CAE-GON i 


Harrumph... 
For Auntie, 
I'd steal 
anything! 


Say no more! It was 
a breeze. I lifted it 
\ froma family that 
got rich after 
the war! 


Groan... Ryuta, 
you mustn't do 
bad things. It 


worries me. 


This is your 
home. You don't 
need to act 
like a 
stranger. 


= 
aS 


Th-thank & 


you, BX 
Auntie. ~ 


‘Cuz blood 
from a live 


I AT carp cures 


rae Hiroshima ilinessl 
> Castle. 


You're always 
going out and 
running 

around... 


not all bad, 
I guess... 


Ryuta, Gramps has : Gramps is a great 
what are — been home- }: ‘}\ teacher, Gen. He 


Katsuko “"s& schooling knows everything. 
and Musubi " 5 


Don't call him 
Gramps. He's 
your father! 


not the 
studious 


Katsuko really enjoys 
it. She does better 
at it than kids who 

go to school. 


We've gotta 
make your 
mom better 
soon, Gen. 


Anyway, we 
need money. 


That's 
Koji's 
train! 


Koji, work 
hard! 
We're 

counting 


a ope 


nr PE 


nt Eixa eg — = F 7 Please forgive me 

a nell Es I wonder if Koji \\AaEy, Ss 9 ‘ 

‘ay, ran ay Ht Ne uy f conhandleths | MC Koji. Because of 

) Hoy gr a ae ne ee i . 
HOODOO 


i 
i 


‘at, NM Wn let 
roe te ul hard labor of PY aN my disease, you 
sigs ba ligea ua al witty mi the mines... y, é A\\\ have to work w/ > 
: Ss > L~ 


Nee Sh! Ce i = 
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Gen, is there 
really carp 
in here? 


1 ay 


: j For sure. 
That's the A , os All kinds 
train Koji's AZ = 

on, isn't it? 


Mh 
ll 


Sane ee 
i 


Gen, what do you 
place is s' pose all these 
crawling American soldiers 

come to Hiroshima 


It's like they're enjoying 
themselves seeing how Hiroshima 
got all burnt up from the A- 


bomb they dropped, like it's some 
kind of tourist attraction... 


It's because of 
them that Papa 
was killed and 
Mama got sick... 


at 
Piss | 


suffering they 
caused with their 
bomb. It makes 
me sick! 


Quit carping 

and come on Shaddup, 
you idiot! 
Be quiet! 


He's collecting 
the skulls of 

people who died 

from the bomb. 


LZ, 


pH 
y) 
2S 


5 


} y Up 


Look at ‘em, Gen! 

They're polishing 

skulls! Whaddaya 
think they're up to? 


YO 


Yeah, they're | 
really weird. 


This is too 
spooky for 


Hey Gen, you 
didn't catch 
any carp 
yesterday, 
did you? 


Hey! 
Try 
saying 
that 
again! 


Don't cry, little pigeon, 
you're my wife in my heart... 
If you cry like that, I won't 
be able to forget you... 


vip 
Z \ es! Dp m 
ein 


ita 


Nah. They 
just 
wouldn't 


Well, it's no surprise. You're 
not much of a fisherman. The 
carp were probably laughing 
at you, yawning and farting... 


Hee hee! 
Sorry, 


I'm gonna 
make some 


<Atomic... 
bomb... 
Hiroshima... 
present, 
please!> ue fy 


X Zea 
oe, I 
<Please... ¥ ia = = \( 


Hiroshima 
present!> 
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Wow, that 
guy made 
a killing. 


That bastard! How 


Riis 8 wail low can somebody sink! 


i = ; He's selling the skulls 
Beni rr \ \ x of bomb victims 


S) to ee 

7a wy - iers. 

ginal ZZ 
Ai 


Via NUS 
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you talking “Il 


about? 
D 


SB 


UU aesnevenneseeanesitT AHHH 


Thbeert 
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Those skulls you sold to 

the Yankees might have 

been my Mom or Dad -- 

or Katsuko's or Musubi's 
parents! 


There are some 
things you just 
shouldn't do. 
You understand 


Every one of those skulls you 
sold belonged to somebody 
who suffered like hell 
because of the A-bomb 
those Americans dropped. 

Did you know that? 


rae f ———- 


course 


Heh heh... It's my way 
of getting back at the 
Yanks who dropped 


that bomb on us. 
ws 


S 


The bomb killed our 

whole family. After 

that we had to live 
like stray dogs. 


Before the bomb, 
my little brother 
and I lived ina 
big house and 
had lots of fun. 


: i 


When I see these 
American soldiers coming 
to look at Hiroshima like 
it's a freak show, it 
makes me wanna puke! 


red 


So I sell them the ; 
skulls of bomb Squeezing that's the only 


victims. I hope money out 7? way I have to 
those angry souls of the | take revenge. 
put a hex on ‘em. Yankees... 


Besides, I have 
to make money. 
There's something 
T need it for. 


Tetsuo, I 
hear your 
voice, but 
where are 


I'm gonna get my little 
brother's eyes fixed! The 
bomb made him blind. 


(inne 


aay Poe) 7 


The two of us are all that's 
left of our family. All we've 
got is each other. I’m gonna 
take him to the best doctor 
in Japan and get his eyes 


V "%, 


4 “ t] ui 
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I feel sorry 
for all these 
skeletons 
everywhere, left 
out in the open 
to rot! 


If they canbe \ =~ 
of some kind \ 
of use, their 
souls have a 
better chance 

of going to 
heaven. 


America’s not 
going to help us, 
and neither is 
Japan or anybody 
| 


This isn't the only 
place that's full of 
‘em. They're in the 
rivers all over 
Hiroshima. 


There's no 
reason for 
you guys to 
whine about 


You just wait, 
Saburo! I'm gonna 
get your eyes 
fixed real soon! 


Tetsuo, do you 
really think I 
can get my 
eyesight back? 


n et I think I 
€ A 


know how 

ft Ws he feels, 
ry Zw 

a7] 


Dammit! I'm 
gonna sell skulls 
too, Ryuta! 


need to see 
what they've 


The Americans 


y 


ip 


lis 7s 


Once I sell T'll get my hands on 
these skulls lots of good food and 
to the Yanks T'll feed it to you and 
(" that dumb disease 
will go running for 
Eh ) g 


and make some 


KG LAs long as it's 


Ss” for my dear S 
YS Mama, hi ho! . 
. 7 hens 


its lif 


D-damn! I'm 
hungry! My stomach 
is always growling 
and shouting, 


All I had to eat 
today was two 
yams in the 
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another one 
for good Ip 
measure, 


Hang in there, : Pant pant... I'm wiped out. When are we 
Mama, I'm ry XJ ever gonna be able to eat till we're full? 
gonna get you ~ Doesn't anybody have anything to eat? 


mS) 


Hey Musubi, 
there's lots of 
shrimp around 

these bones! 


And they got N 
nice and fat bie ‘4 wait any 
longer. 


‘ . ° jpg P2 
eating the meat . é a 


off the bodies. 


I don't care if 
I have to jump 
through fire 

or into the 
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Whew, I never 
imagined there'd 
be so many skulls ¢ 
in the Honkawa 


This place was 
near the center 
of the blast, so 

lots of people got 

killed here. 


Huh. I never woulda 
guessed the Yanks 
would be so happy 

to buy these 
skulls. 


Yeah, those 
two guys gave 
us a good tip. 


Hee he 
is mine and what's 
theirs is mine! Hold on 
a sec. I'm gonna feed 
you a bellyful of 
i 


We're going to I can't catch 


sell you to the 
Americans, but 
please forgive us. 


~\y No matter what 
aK I do, they get 


| 


I'll chant prayers with | 
all my might so you 
can go up to heaven. 
So please, help us! 


Grrr! Are 
you little a 
buggers \ screaming 


making fun oT ee 


Give me the 
net. I'll show 
you how to 
catch shrimp. 


l VB 


any damn shrimp. 


What's so 
funny? I'm 
dead serious! 


Argh! He 
got away 
again. I 
can't 
stand it! 


matter how 

much you try, 
you'll never 
catch any 


All right 
now, you 
amateurs 


You think You betcha! 
you're gonna I'man old | | Hey, there's 
catch any hand, not a a big one! 
when I greenhorn 


SSS 
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run away 
backwards. 


So if you move 

the net in from 
its tail, it'll 
jump right 

into the net! 


Fy UT] 
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Gl 


Huh! I was trying 
to catch ‘em from 
the head -- no 
wonder I couldn't 


Heh heh 

heh! You 

know a lot n 
of stuff, J?) 


Hey, you! 
How dare you 
embarrass me 

like that? 


Ha ha ha! I've 

studied hard 

about how to 
get food. 


for what's] | 
Vy coming! 
A 


Ya ha ha! Hey Gen, 
hurry up and catch 
a bunch more! I'm 
starving to death! 


Ya ha ha! Gen, this is 
great. I hereby appoint 
you Minister of Food! 
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Be BBE IY LLL 


stung by Fool went out 


wasp, he was... (2 : 
P looking for 
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“ = Died an honorable hheker hehe 
warrior's G= Ps Chie ; es hy 

death, he ) eas ees h 

did. aU souvenir, hey-ho... 
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Still, it gives me the 
creeps to eat shrimp 
that ate human corpses. 


Tdiot! Right now 
we've gotta eat if 
whatever we can , A ey = BS, Wm: 
get. It's no time as WD) : 

be picky! A ae Wien 
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Okay, let's 
take these 
skulls home 
and polish 


We went around 
to all the printers 
in Hiroshima to 
get Papa's novel 

printed... 


They're afraid 
the American 
GHQ might 
arrest them. 


Damn! Those Yeah, what's 
Americans wrong with 
treat us like a)\( letting people 

bunch of fools. know the 


truth? 


What's 
wrong? 
How come 
you both 


— 


Everybody's 
scared ‘cause 
it's about the 
atomic bomb... 


Sy 
— 


people from finding 
out how horrible 
the A-bomb was... 


Our teacher said 
America's a free 
and democratic 
country, but 
that's a lie! 


Don't let it get 
you down, Mister! 
We'll get your 
book published 
somehow! 


bad. They're 
playing us for 


You think we 
can stand by and 
let 'em hide the 


I'm not going 
to let ‘em 


Hang in there, 
Mister, and write 


lots of novels 


about the bomb! 


So now is the ) 
time for all 


their hearts 


hant hi 
for the next chant Wie 


name that 
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I chanted a 
prayer so these 
skulls can get 
up to heaven! 


You're really good at 
prayers, Gen! It felt 
good just listening 


If this skull 
gets bought by 
an American 
and taken to 


They turned 
my family into 
monsters and 

killed them. 


‘ 


hi 


Why did you 
write that 
on the skull, 
Mister? 


T want the people 
there who dropped 
the atomic bomb to 


UW feel its bitterness. 
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That's the 
character 
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Every day I weepand | I'll never 

think, "If only there be rid of 

hadn't been a war, if this 

only there hadn't been } bitterness. 
an atomic bomb." 
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About Project Gen 


Namie Asazuma 
Coordinator, Project Gen 


In the pages of Barefoot Gen, Keiji Nakazawa brings to life a 
tragedy unlike any that had ever befallen the human race before. 
He does not simply depict the destructive horror of nuclear 
weapons, but tells of the cruel fate they visited upon victims and 
survivors in the years to come. Yet Gen, the young hero of this 
story, somehow manages to overcome one hardship after anoth- 
er, always with courage and humor. Barefoot Gen's tale of hope 
and human triumph in the face of nuclear holocaust has inspired 
volunteer translators around the world, as well as people working 
in a variety of other media. Over the years Gen has been made 
into a three-part live-action film, a feature-length animation film, 
an opera, and a musical. 

The first effort to translate Barefoot Gen from the original 
Japanese into other languages began in 1976, when Japanese 
peace activists Masahiro Oshima and Yukio Aki walked across 
the United States as part of that year's Transcontinental Walk for 
Peace and Social Justice. Their fellow walkers frequently asked 
them about the atomic bombing of Hiroshima, and one of them 
happened to have a copy of Hadashi no Gen in his backpack. The 
Americans on the walk, astonished that an atomic bomb survivor 
had written about it in cartoon form, urged their Japanese friends 
to translate it into English. Upon returning to Japan, Oshima and 
Aki founded Project Gen, a non-profit, all-volunteer group of 
young Japanese and Americans living in Tokyo, to do just that. 
Project Gen went on to translate the first four volumes of Barefoot 
Gen into English. One or more of these volumes have also been 
published in French, German, Italian, Portuguese, Swedish, 
Norwegian, Indonesian, Tagalog, and Esperanto. 

By the 1990s Project Gen was no longer active. In the mean- 
time, author Keiji Nakazawa had gone on to complete ten vol- 
umes of Gen, and expressed his wish to see the entire story 
made available to non-Japanese readers. Parts of the first four 
volumes had also been abridged in translation. A new generation 
of volunteers responded by reviving Project Gen and producing a 
new, complete and unabridged translation of the entire Gen 
series. 

The second incarnation of Project Gen got its start in Moscow 
in 1994, when a Japanese student, Minako Tanabe, launched 
"Project Gen in Russia” to translate Gen into Russian. After pub- 


lishing the first three volumes in Moscow, the project relocated to 
Kanazawa, Japan, where volunteers Yulia Tachino and Namie 
Asazuma had become acquainted with Gen while translating a 
story about Hiroshima into Russian. The Kanazawa volunteers, 
together with Takako Kanekura in Russia, completed Russian vol- 
umes 4 through 10 between 1999 and 2001. 

In the spring of 2000, the Kanazawa group formally established 
a new Project Gen in Japan. Nine volunteers spent the next three 
years translating all ten volumes of Gen into English. The trans- 
lators are Kazuko Futakuchi, Michael Gordon, Kyoko Honda, 
Yukari Kimura, Nobutoshi Kohara, Kiyoko Nishita, George 
Stenson, Michiko Tanaka, and Kazuko Yamada. 

In 2002, author Keiji Nakazawa put the Kanazawa team in con- 
tact with Alan Gleason, a member of the first Project Gen, who 
introduced them to Last Gasp of San Francisco, publisher of the 
original English translation of Gen. Last Gasp agreed to publish 
the new, unabridged translation of all ten volumes, of which this 
book is one. 

In the hope that humanity will never repeat the terrible tragedy 
of the atomic bombing, the volunteers of Project Gen want chil- 
dren and adults all over the world to hear Gen's story. Through 
translations like this one, we want to help Gen speak to people in 
different countries in their own languages. Our prayer is that 
Barefoot Gen will contribute in some small way to the abolition of 
nuclear weapons before this new century is over. 


Write to Project Gen c/o Asazuma, Nagasaka 3-10-20, Kanazawa 
921-8112, Japan 


Keiji Nakazawa lives with his wife in the suburbs of Tokyo, 
and remains actively involved in the work of the Project Gen 
volunteers. Now retired from cartooning, his most recent 
project was a live action film he wrote and directed about 
young people growing up in postwar Hiroshima. He is cur- 
rently working on another film scenario. 


